THE GOLDEN LOTUS	173
Eunuch Hsueh began to talk to his colleague. "Brother
Liu/' he said, "I don't suppose you have heard, but the other
day, the tenth day of the eighth month, there was a terrible
rainstorm, and the roof-figures at the palace were struck by
lightning. A number of people at the court died of fright.
{Even His Majesty was alarmed. He admonished all the officials
to take the greatest care in the performance of their duties,
ordered the CUng Ling Shu to be read every day in Shang
Ch'ing Palace, and forbade the killing of animals for sacrificial
purposes for ten days. For the same space of time the courts
were not permitted to give sentence and no reports might be
made to the Emperor,
"Then an ambassador came from the people of Chin and
demanded the surrender of three of our towns. The old villain
Ts'ai Ching suggested that this should be agreed to. As for
the troops which had been under T'ung's command, the
Censor Tan Chi, Huang An and others were to take them
over. T'ung was to withdraw from the three districts in ques-
tion, but he refused to come back and the case has been
referred to a council of ministers.
"The other day was the Winter Festival, and his Majesty
went to the Temple of His Ancestors to offer sacrifice. There
is a certain doctor in the Department of Imperial Ceremonies
called Fang Ch£n, and, in the morning, when he went to
inspect the temple, he discovered blood issuing from the
courses between the bricks. At the north-eastern corner, the
floor had given way. He told the Emperor about this and one
of the censors told His Majesty that this was a sign that T'ung
had assumed a power beyond his due, there being no justifica-
tion for the appointment of a eunuch as a duke, After this, the
Emperor at once sent an envoy with his Golden Decree
summoning T'ung to return/'
"Well," Liu said, "you and I do our duty here. What
happens at the Court is no concern of ours. Let us enjoy what-
ever the day brings forth. Even if the sky seems about to fall,
still, as the proverb says, there are four giants to hold it up.
It looks to me as if this Empire of Sung would be ruined by
busybody ministers. Let us drink/'
He told the story-tellers to sing the story of Li Po and his
fondness for wine. This they did. About sunset, the two

